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TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS: 


UNITED STATES AND CANADA IN ADVANCE. 
One copy, one year, or 52 numbers - . . ; ‘ 
One copy, six months, or 26 numbers - - - - ° 2.50 
One copy, for thirteen weeks 


$5.00 


: - - - - 1.25 
Including the Curistmas JUDGE. 


FOREIGN SUBSCRIPTIONS—To all foreign countries in the postal union, $6.00 a year. 


EUROPEAN SALES-AGENTS—/uternational News Company, Bream’s building, Chancery Lane, E, C., London ; Brentano's, Avenue del’ Opera, Paris; Saarbach’s News Exchange, Mainz, Germany. 


The contents of FUDGE are protected by copyright in both the United States and Great Britain. 


Infringement of this copyright will be promptly and vigorously prosecuted. 


CONTRIBUTORS must inclose a stamped and self-addressed envelope with all manuscripts, otherwise return of the latter when found unavailable cannot be guaranteed. 


DRAWINGS and all contributions sent to the Art Department should have the sender’s full name and address Written plainly on each and every separate sketch. 
descriptive letter-press should in every instance be writien upon its individual picture, and NOT upon a separate slip of paper. 


insure safe and prompt return of material not accepted. 


The accompanying joke or 
Inclosure of stamps to the full amount of postage is also required, to 





Gor MAN is a cold, fire-proof fire-cracker that puts out the punk. 
* . * 
TAs FOURTH OF JULY will show which way the political wind-bag 


blows. 
* * . 


MAY A SKYROCKET goes up like the candidate’s name and comes 


down like his busted boom. 
+ * 


HE GLORIOUS FOURTH is at its most glorious point when it reaches 
its night-time blaze of glory. 
* * + 
TIS now the cat-tail lifts its voice and makes itself notorious 
By singing, ‘‘ In the autumn I’m preferred artistic junk ; 
But on July the fourth, that unto me is ever glorious, 
I am, and I am proud of it, the small boy’s common punk.”’ 
* + * 
Me: ROOSEVELT is so safe in the saddle of the equine of popularity 
that he is in no need of an accident-policy. He is riding a horse that 
is as sure-footed on any kind of a course as he, himself, is in any kind 
of stirrups. The president’s quadruped is as the wind in point of swiftness, 
and is moreover kicking the landscape behind him and into the somewhat 
weary and bulging optics of the Democratic donkey, that, while wabbling 
under the club of his rider, who would push him to the limit of his speed, 
is not, like Balaam’s steed, confronted by an angel. Despite his best efforts 
to land his rider a winner, the Democratic donkey is only the cynosure of 
all eyes that appreciate such good intentions as those of this time-dishon- 
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ored animal, which, while kicking sufficiently hard to cover the land ata 
mile a minute, makes about as much headway as if caracoling on a tread- 
mill. Mr. Roosevelt can afford to smile in the most prodigal manner at the 
futile and impotent efforts of the Democratic donkey, that runs like a tin 
toy which has not been properly or adequately wound for the occasion. 
* * * 

THE BEST-LAID SCHEMES of those stars of foxcraft known as ma- 

chine politicians often end in smoke, even when their intentions are of 
the golden kind with which hell is said to be paved. The poll-parrot of 
Democracy is now attempting to do a grand fourth-of-July scream; but as 
we have not heard that the only bird of freedom is under the weather with 
any kind of throat-trouble, we are naturally at a loss to account for the 
picturesque and unique impudence of the Democratic biped that, for all 
we know to the contrary, may be a reincarnation of a handful of the 
many handfuls of dead Democratic issues. This Democratic biped is a 
bird in more senses than one, and in screeching for many kinds of crackers 
which are crackers in name only, he reveals the living fact that his strident 
demands and supplications are but the means to a mercenary end which 
may be revealed and set forth in the vulgar monosyllable of graft. His 
supporters, in their most earnest efforts to preserve, will probably destroy 
him, even while he is screeching at his best and with a view to splitting 
the political welkin. The fire-crackers of discord, Tammany, free trade, 
free lunch and graft, are lighted and on his tail, and when the banging shall 
begin the feathers will fly and the only eagle will scream the same old scream 
that his great-grandfather screamed when he saw Putnam unhitch his horse 
from the plow and set out fon Cambridge on his, the equine’s, back. 
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A SCRUB RACE. 
Mr. Gatway O° Toot—“ Oi t’ink me woife has th’ makin’ in her av a foine player.’’ 


Mrs. CROAKERELLI 


‘* Shure, bendin’ over th’ washtub is a great advantage.” 
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Nervy Nat—‘‘ The paper states that Prince Pu Lun, the heir to the 
Chink throne, is made much of at the fair. 1 will impersonate his royal 
yellowness and see what imperialism feels like.’’ 





Lae 

















Nervy Nat—‘‘ Oh, you’re on, boys! You’re next! Just keep on 
eating the gravel. Bite off some of those uneven places—it’ll improve the 
walks. 1 see you’re up in Chink etiquette, all right. Lovely weather for 
the fair. Oh, my, yes!” 

GATE OFFICIAL—‘‘ Walk right in, prince!”’ 
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WalterR—“ This, your highness, is a deep-dish rat-pie a la Tien-Tsin, 
cooked by the chef especially for your royal highness '’—— 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ Take it away—take it far away and call the police! 
I want to give myself up!"’ 


NO. 31.—NERVY NAT IMPERSONATES A PRINCE AT THE FAIR. 




















Nervy Nat—“‘ My pig-tail is convincing, at any rate. I flatter myself 
that there is an unmistakable air of orientalism about me which will pass 
me anywhere except perhaps in the chop-suey cafes, which, of course, | 
will avoid. Now watch ’em grovel when 1 make my imperial presence 
known.”’ Hn 
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4.. 
Guipe—‘‘ Where will your majesty be pleased to be shoved, sir ?’’ 
Nervy Nat—‘‘ Worm of western barbarism! guide me to the nearest 
feed-emporium, that I may slake the imperial thirst and appease the im- 
perial appetite.”’ 
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Nervy Nat—‘‘ You see, boys, I'm not really Prince Pu. I would 
have kept it up, only I balked at the rat-pie. 1 worried down the birdie’s- 
nest soup, the guinea-pig steak, and the moth-ball sandwiches, but | had 
to call it all off at the pie. This is my farewell appearance as the yellow 
peril.” 
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JUDGE’S FAVORITES. 
NELLA BERGEN IN ‘‘ WANG.”’ 


We watch you whirl, 
A peachy pearl— 
And while you gayly pop 
About the scene, 
With air serene, 
We vow you own the top 
Of all the wave 
That fame e’er gave— 
On fate you have the drop. 
We're gladdest hence 
When you commence 
And saddest when you stop. 


WHAT HE IS. 


LTHOUGH Gum Shoe Bill is, so to speak, a 

purveyor as well as a dispenser of noise, it 

must be admitted that he is a sizzling fire-cracker 
trying to be a Krupp gun. 


R. RICE’S GLORIOUS FOURTH THOUGHT. 
( On viewing the full moon, 
¢¢]T MUST just have taken a giant,” 
Said Reginald Rice with a drawl, 
‘¢ To handle that great roman-candle 
That shot out that big silver ball.” 





|’ WE saw ourselves as others see us we might 
refuse to believe our own eyes. 























EDITH’S GLORIOUS FOURTH. 

WISH night would hurry and come, that on high 
The rocket might sizzle and blaze in the sky, 

For this is the glorious fourth of July. 













My crackers are banged, my torpedoes are flown, 
And here at the doorstep I’m sad and alone ; 
But when the dark comes will my joy be full-blown, 











For then will the fireworks embroider the air— 
The ball from the candle will fly here and there, 
The pin-wheel will spout forth gold-fishes most rare. 










So hurry up, day, and get out in your flight, 
And black as my poodle may all be to-night, 
While rockets fly left and while rockets fly right. 













And ere they’ve all sizzled the eagle will scream 
(While on the piazza I sit in a dream 
And wash down the peanuts so dear with ice-cream), 












‘* Hurrah for the glorious fourth of July, 
Which makes more than e’er like a playground the sky, 
Through which I screech loud while I flap and I fly !” 
















THE REPLY COURTEOUS. 
¢¢ VOU have the temper of a bear,” weeps the young 
‘wife when her husband criticises her biscuits. 
“Well, maybe if I had the digestion of an ostrich I shouldn’t have that kind of a tem- 
per,” he explains. : 
Still, she is not mollified. 
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AND QUICK, TOO. 
SatLor—“‘ Anything you want, sir ?’’ 
PASSENGER (with difficulty)—‘‘ Yes.” 
SaiLtor—‘‘ What is it ?’’ 
PAassENGER—“‘ The earth.”’ 
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THE BAD BOY AND THE BAND (TO SAY NOTHING OF THE FIRE-CRACKER). 


Der LEADER—“‘ Blay louder—louder! Doogelblatter, you are a Fritz- 
iness!"" 


‘*Himmel! dot is too loudt.’’ 


















































THE LAST LAUGH. | ; 
8 lanes ball I balance on my nose Ww sy ay) \ 
While I am dancing on my toes \ So SE mid’ 
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Wise folk oft laugh at me and scoff 
While thus I pay the mortgage off ; 
But unto them I shout aghast, 

‘¢ Who wins the shekels chuckles last !”’ 


SNUBBED, 
se]T IS very warm to-day,” vol- 
unteered the reporter to the 
society lady by way of opening 
the interview. 
“I do not care either to af- 
firm or deny the rumor,” she said 
with much emphasis. 


WHAT DREW THE CROWD. 
AN EMINENT citizen of international sympathies stopped to look at 
the bulletin-board of a daily paper, on which an energetic man 
with a large brush was writing in letters two feet high the latest news 
from the seat of war. The street was crowded with a surging mob, 
and after almost every word a hoarse roar went up that shook the sky- 
scrapers in the vicinity. 

“Dear me!” exclaimed the wise one, adjusting his glasses and 
beginning to read. “Fourteen thousand Japs killed and seven Rus- 
sian war-ships sunk with all on board! Rumor that Port Arthur has 
fallen again!’ How terrible! No wonder the crowd is roaring, though 
I am a trifle confused as to which of the parties to the great conflict is 
receiving its sympathy.” 

Turning to a neighbor who was particularly vociferous, he ob- 
served tentatively, 





“ The little Japs are a wonderful people, are they not ?” ‘cieinil Reval ae oe ANY. 
= 1! cal ss ’ ANK SmitH—‘‘I like folks that keeps their promises.”’ 
Gwan !” said the man who had been addressed. “ Wot yer talk Birt Brown—‘‘I don't. Pop promised me a lickin’ if I went fishin’ 


in’ about ?” to-day.” 


‘The battle, of course.” 

“It’s a great battle all right, but I can’t see wot de 
blazes de Japs has got ter do wid it. De Beantown Twirl- 
ers is puttin’ up de fight uv deir lives, an’ de Porkville 
Knockers ” 

Rut at this point the eminent citizen became aware of 
the fact that it was the baseball bulletin that the crowd 
was watching, and he faded away toward the trolley-car 
that was to glide him homeward. 





A DIAGNOSIS IN 1776, 


66 HAT do you suppose is the trouble with those 
American colonies of mine?” asked George III. 
while his physician was looking at the gouty foot. « 

‘‘T should say,” remarked the physician gravely, “ that, 
from all the symptoms, the colonies have become affected 
with independencitis.” 

Subsequent events proved that the physician was cor- 
rect, but it required a great many operations to relieve 





King George. i 


A PATRIOT’S VIEW. 


Horan (infuriatedly)—‘‘ Be hivin, Patsy! th’ dago firewor-rks dealer hov shwindled yez. I ineehelag is occasionally, though not frequently, stranger 
There's only wan grane foire-cracker in th’ whole pack.”’ than war-rumors. 














BUT IT DID. 


Uncie JosH—‘‘ You're the hardest man ter pull up I ever sot agin.” 


Cy—‘‘ By gum! I'm goin’ ter pull ye up if the stick don’t—— a 
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HER REAL AGE. 


May—“‘‘ So she says she is eighteen? Do you believe it?” 


‘Certainly. When I told her she looked older she seemed flattered.” 
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HERR HASENPFEFFER SPEAKS, 


HE spigot I hit, and I make the beer fly 
Like the sparks from a gun on the fourth of July ; 
And the rat-tat-tat of the mallet to me 
Is quite like the music that haunts the blue sea. 

































































There’s no other joy like the joy which, I beg 

To say, through the spigot flows out of the keg ; 

And while the torpedo makes glorious noise, 

My dream’s not disturbed, nor my thoughts’ airy poise. 


Hurrah for the glorious fourth of July! 

Whose rockets are blazing and zipping on high, 
Whose cannons are banging beneath the old flag— 
My thoughts on the campus of freedom play tag. 


Hurrah for the beer that’s a balmy delight! 

Hurrah for the Fourth and the red and the white 
And the blue and the keg that I’m tapping to beat 
The band, at my place, twenty Schnickeltritz street ! 





: HOPE. 
. ‘NO: MR. PUFFECT,” said the fair young girl; “I cannot promise you an opportunity to teach 

me to swim this summer. You see, I have agreed to let twenty-five young men teach me, 
one after the other, and I fear that by the time they are through the season will be over. But,” 
seeing the look of disappointment on his face, ‘you may either be the first one to teach me to 





skate this winter, or the first to give me a swimming-lesson next summer.” 


OH, HORRORS! 


A certain young person of Bray 
Was so very homely; they say, 
Every clock she looked at 
Not only stood pat, 
But promptly went round the wrong way. 


THE WISE LANDLORD. 
¢¢( AN I see the proprietor ?” asks the guest at 
the summer resort. 
‘No, sir,” answers the clerk. ‘“ He has gone 
to the city for his summer vacation.” 


THE GREAT DAY. 
HE average boy finds joy in many things. 
A broken pocket-knife is his delight ; 

A battered top finds favor in his sight. 
To broken bat and flattened ball he clings ; 
A horseshoe nail or button sometimes brings 

A satisfaction to him far from slight ; 

But lo! within his merry eyes the light 
When of the glorious Fourth he gayly sings! 
Yes, best of all to him the Fourth e’er seems. 
= No other day such great excitement lends ; 
= No other day can he display such grit. 
All through the year’s first half of it he dreams, 

HAD THE SHAPE FOR IT. And then the other half he often spends 
Izzy Conen—‘‘ Ach! dis ish der mosd conchenial chob I've shtruck since losing mein bosition in In getting over the effects of it. 


der Baxter-shtreet clothing-shtore alretty.”’ NATHAN M. LEVY. 


FOOLISH JAP. 
HE Japanese officer was be- 
ing court-martialed. 

“If you have any excuse 
to offer for allowing your com- 
mand to be captured,” said the 
general, ‘I will hear it now.” ; = S 

The man on trial shook peta a (AG _———S>}> » — —— f 
his head gloomily. —— tf : ¢ = 

‘‘T have none, sir,” he re- 
plied. “It was my own fault 
entirely. We had captured a 
Russian spy, and before we 
started to retreat from our dan- 
gerous position I asked him to 
tell me his given name. Ere 
he had finished the enemy sur- 
rounded us.” 





sh VERYBODY says my / 
new dropstitch waist is sae 
simply intoxicating,” joyfully 





| remarks the fair young thing, CRreenno— 
turning about so that her prim 
| aunty may see the garment in 
| question. : 
« Intoxicating ?” muses the ‘ 


Looks A MAN OF HIS WORD. 
Rosert Rooter—‘‘ What's the matter, old man? The heat hasn't affected your brain ?”’ 
FReppIE FanN—‘‘ No. I told Smithson that if our team didn't beat those Billville scrubs I’d eat my hat, and it’s always 
well to be prepared for emergencies.”’ 


aunt. ‘It ought to be. 
to me as if you had taken sev- 
eral dropstitches too much.” 
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AN OLD SALT’S OBSERVA- 
TIONS. 
HEN I was real certain about 
things I used to say, “ As 
sure as shootin’.” But then I 
learned that in modern warfare 
sixteen hundred pounds of lead 
are shot for ev’ry man that’s killed, 
an’ now I've changed my sayin’ to 
‘* As sure as bettin’ on th’ races,” 
referrin’, not to th’ certainty of 
winnin’, but to that of goin’ broke. 
I ain't seer no reason for to make 
another change. 





We had our weddin’- tour —~7 


«“ What 
makes th’ ocean look so blue?” 


right here on th’ ship. 


asks Lyddy of me. “ Reflectin’ of 
your eyes,” I says, real gallant. 
There come a sea change. ‘I 
know what makes it look so 
green,” says she, an’ looked me 
over, laughin’ so that I jest felt 
fluttered. Then I stepped back a 
mite away from the rail, so that I 
couldn't be reflected in th’ water. 
“There!” says she. ‘It’s blue 
ag’in.” 

Some women are jést great 
on argument. I remember that 
jest after we was married I was 
a-guyin’ Lyddy "bout her hoop- 
skirts. ‘I know a woman,” then 
she says to me, “that would ‘a’ 
been a-drownded if it hadn’t been 
When she went 
overboard they jest ballooned 


for hoop-skirts. 


around her an’ held her up till 
help come.” But what we was 
discussin’ wasn’t wearin’ ’em to 
bathe in, but wearin’ ‘em to go to 


meetin’ in. 
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INSTRIIMENTS 





O'Picx—‘‘ Shure, Oi used to be th‘ divil on these music-boxes wanst, but 
not a dhrop av music kin Oi git from this wan.”’ 
Mrs. O'Picx—‘‘ Dhrop thot, yez loonytic! 
wan av thim cameos fer takin’ fortygrafts wid. Yez show yer ignerance at 


ivery shtep. 


“I sh'ld think you'd find life at'sea awful hard,” a man said to 


me. I looked at him, an’ he seemed kind of wore out like. ‘ What 
““Oh, nothin’ much,” says he; “jest 
I got up kind of early to mow th’ lawn. 


you been doin’ ?” I asked of him. 
potterin’ around my place. 
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UP AGAINST A COMBINATION. 


aw 


Thot’s no accordyin—’tis 


Nixt toime yez goes out wid me yez shtays at home.” 


Then I had some trouble with th 
water-pipes. Later—that’s what 
makes me look so dusty like—a 
sewer-connection busted, an’ I had 
to crawl under th’ house to fix it.” 
“Tag!” says I. “ You're it,” says 
I. ‘Livin’ at sea, I never have 
th’ same front yard twice, an’ 
don’t have to mow th’ seaweed. 
Th’ hull ocean is my sewer, an’ 
it’s th’ most sanitary ever known. 
An’ as for water, why, I make my 
sailors fill my tanks when I’m in 
port.” 

“Why,” asked th’ pretty pas- 
senger of me, “do you allus speak 
of ships as ‘she’?” ‘ Oh,” says 
I, “it’s because they’re so grace- 
ful an’ so useful an’ so lovable, an’ 
answer to th’ helm so quick, an’ 
make you love ’em so, an’ are so 
stanch in rough weather, an’ so 
gen’ly charmin’,” I says, real gal- 
lant. An’then I went to th’ chart- 
room, where th’ engineer was 
waitin’ with an estimate of th’ cost 
of repairs to th’ machinery, an’ 
th’ first mate with a guess at th’ 
cost of necessary new sail-cloth, 
an’ th’ bosun’s mate with a kick 
from the crew for more wages an’ 
better grub. Then I hustled for 
that pretty passenger. I wanted 
to tell her another reason—I want- 
ed to say to her, “ An’ ’cause 
they’re so expensive.” But I 
couldn’t find her nowheres. Th’ 
stewardess said she was in her 
stateroom, a-showin’ of her jew- 
elry to another woman. 

EDWARD MARSHALL, 


THE BUSINESS INSTINCT. 


Ted—** What became of his summer hotel that failed because the 
place was so unhealthy ?” 
Ned—* Oh, he’s running it now as a sanitarium.” 


14; 





Dr. Koons (diagnosing)—‘‘ Nervous prosperation, brought about by a combination ob causes.”’ 
Patient—‘* Yo’ am suttinly right, doctah. Chicken, dawg, gun, barb-wire fence, an’ a man behin’ de gun—a combination hahd ter beat.” 
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A BACK BAY OBSERVANCE. 


Jn the Fourth,” little Emerson Copley 
remarked, 
«] trust you will all bear in mind 
The request that I make. It is small, I 
am sure— 
A trifle, in fact, you will find. 
[ merely would ask that you purchase 
no punk, 
No caps, or producers of noise, 
With any intention of lowering me 
To the level of commonplace boys. 


On the fourth of July,” he continued, 
“to me 
There is nothing so palpably tame 
As crackers, torpedoes, and kindred 
affairs, 
When fired in Liberty’s name. 
The popping they make is incompetent 
quite 
To keep pace with my patriot'’s zeal, 
And I frankly confess that they never 
give vent 
To the joy that I inwardly feel. 


‘So allow me,” said. he, ‘on the fourth 
of July, 
To peruse, undisturbed, in my den, 
That document famous which years ago 
came 
From the studious Jefferson’s pen. 
Do this, and at eve I will gladly appear, 
The fireworks costly to see, 
For the rockets’ red glare and the bombs 
in the air 
Will remind me of Francis Scott Key.” 
—New York Sun. 


“Beg pardon; I 
ome one else.” 
«Oh, no; I’m all right. It is you who 
bre some one else.”"—J/ndianapolis Four- 
pal. 


thought you were 


Nature’s money system 
Herein is revealed ; 
Dandelion gold-piece 
In a greenback field. 
—New York Sun. 





Systematic Shampooing with 


Jackers 
Tar Soap 


Pure as the Pines 


means healthy hair and scalp and 
frevents premature baldness 


The Packer Mfg. Co., New York. 





IF YOU HAVEN’T TRIED IT, A RARE 
TREAT IS IN STORE FOR YOU 


COOK'S 





Imw#Ss CHAMPAGNE 


SERVED EVERYWHERE 





THE “SOHMER” HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS 


SOHMER 
PIANOS 


Johmer Building, 
5th Ave., cor 22d St. 


Only salesroom 
in Greater New 
York. 


Little Willie—“ Say, pa, I'll be awful 
glad when I get old enough to do as I 
please.” 

Pa—* Naturally, my son; and when 
you reach that age it’s doughnuts to 
fudge you'll get married and not do it.” 
—Chicago News. 





The superiority of the Sohmer Pianos is rec- 
ognized and acknowledged by the highest mu- 
sical authorities, and the demand for them is 
steadily increasing in all parts of the country. 


Hewitt—* Do you believe in this theory 
that marriage prolongs life ?” 

Fewett—* Sure, I've known a number 
of ministers who would have starved to 
death if it hadn’t been for wedding-fees.” 
—Town Topics. 


‘““Yes; Merchant's scheme was to dis- 
play his goods in his window with a lot 
of mirrors back of them, so that all the 
women passing would be sure to stop and 
look in.” 

“Foxy idea, eh ?” 

“Yes; but it didn’t pan out. None of 
the women looked at anything but the 
mirrors."—Philadelphia Ledger. 


The Wichita training-school for nurses 
graduated a class of ten students. Mrs. 
L. C. Jackson, president, presented the 
diplomas, and ex-Governor Stanley pre- 
sented the badges to the new nurses. The 
distinguishing feature of the class is its 
yell. Itis: 


Staphylococcus, stuphtococcus, 
Microbes all ! 
Sterilize and fumigate, 
Watch them crawl! 
Big germs, little germs, 
Short and tall; 
Fat germs, lean germs, 
We kill them all! 
Antisepsis, that’s our call, 
We're the largest class of all! 
— Topeka Capital. 





Sound and healthy lives are accepted. 
There are no conditions as to sex, color, 
or culture—even millionaires are insured 
in the 

PENN MUTUAL LIFE, 


921-3-5 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 


Elderly aunt—“ Gwendolen, you shock 
me when you talk of a wedding being 
‘ pulled off.’ You ought to be ashamed 
to use prize-fighting slang in speaking of 
so solemn a thing as a wedding.” 

Young niece—* You misunderstood me, 
Aunt Hepzibah. I said the wedding had 
been put off. But how did you happen to 
know that ‘ pulled .off’ is prize-fighting 
slang ?”—Chicago Tribune. 


PENNSYLVANIA CHAUTAUQUA. 


Reduced Rates to Mt. Gretna via Pennsylvania Rail- 
road, . 


For the Pennsylvania Chautauqua, to be held at Mt. 
Gretna, Pennsylvania, July rst to August sth, 1904, the 
Pennsylvania ailroad Company will sell special excur- 
sion-tickets from New York, Philadelphia, Chestnut 
Hill, Phoenixville, Wilmington, Perryville, Frederick, 
Maryland, Washington, D.C., East Liberty, Butler, 
Indiana, Connellsville, Bedford, Clearfield, Martns- 
burg, Bellefonte, Waterford, Canandaigua, Wilkesbarre, 
Tomhicken, Mt. Carmel, Lykens, and principal inter- 
mediate points, to Mt. Gretna and return, at reduced 
rates. Tickets will be sold June 25th to August sth, 
inclusive, and will be good to return until August 16th, 
inclusive. For specific rates consult ticket agents. 


The dyspeptic— From what you say, 
doctor, it seems that | mustn’t eat any- 
thing.” 

The doctor —* And you must be sure to 
chew it well.”"—Mew Yorker. 


pass your way you're just a-dancing in 
the sunshine ?” 
‘Bless God !" exclaimed the old darky. 


dance !"—Adlanta Constitution. 





118 Years of 
Purity 
Progress 
Popularity 





«« How is it, old man, that whenever I | 


“IT got so much trouble I jest has to | 





That means something! 


“Why don’t you get a@ regular job 
somewhere and stick to it?” asked the 
lady of the handout. 

“TI can’t find anything to do at me 
trade, leddy,” replied Peripatetic Pete. 

«What is your trade ?” 

‘Blowin’ nursin’ bottles for young ca- 
nary birds."—Chicago Record-Herald, 





Caller Where's your wife ?” 

Henpeck—“*Oh! She's interested in 
woman's rights and she’s gone out to look 
after them to-night.” 

Caller—« And left you home to nurse 
your wrongs ?” 

Henpeck— Yes ; my wrongs and the 
baby." —Philadelphia Press. 


Each returning season—every season of the 
year—brings demand for Abbott’s Angostura 
Bitters, the best blood and nerve renewer. 


“Mrs. X.’s new suit came home this 
morning and she’s afraid to show the bill 
to her husband.” 

“Why, is it so large ?” 

“No; it’s ten dollars smaller than 
usual, and she thinks he'll cut her allow- 
ance if she doesn’t keep it up to the usual 
| high figure."—Defroit Free Press. 








Fine Gis Coa 
Carat $32; $6 cash and $3 per month. 
4 Carat 865; $10 cash and $5 per month. 
CREDIT PRICES of above described 


are reduced to the uttermost limits within 
the bounds of restricted pos- 
sibility. Don’t hesitate toor- 
deratonce. Ask us to send 
Diamond Ring C. O. D. first 
payment, for your inspection; 
we pay aaprereae- After ac- 
ceptance of goods balance may 
be paid in 9 monthly pay- 
ments. Catalogue No. 
sent free everywhere. 
Herbert L. Joseph & Co. fix 
Diamonds-Watches—Jowelry 
148 H-31 State St. Chicago, 


Vitality Restored. 


L®t us send you a well-known remedy that will 
quickly restore a run-down system to strength and 
health. Upon receipt of $3.00 we will forward it with 
a full month’s treatment. Money back if we do not 
help you. 

















Address 
IR. W. S. YOUNG CO, 
WILKESBARRA, Pa, 




















VISIT THE PRUDENTIAL’S EXHIBIT, PALACE OF EDUCATION, 


THE 


PRUDENTIAL 


HAS THE 
STRENGTH OF ‘¢ : 
GIBRALTAR | fy, 





Withom: committing myselt co any action, ¢ shalt 


be glad to receive, tree. particulars and rates of policies 
for $. 
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The Rational Vehicles of Health and Pleasure 


Bicycles 


Equipped with 


|. Two-Speed Gear 
Coaster Brake 


The return of bicycling finds our American 
roads greatly improved and the bicycle itself per- 
fected in design and construction and equipped § 
with new and marvelous devices. 

To learn ail about modern bicycles, get cata- 
# logues free from our 10,000 dealers, or send + 
stamp for any one of them, 


| Pope Manufacturing Co. 


: EASTERN DEPARTMENT | WESTERN DEPARTMENT 3 
: Hartford, Conn. Chicago, Ill. 7 
* “Cleveland” | “‘Rambler’”’ *Monarch’’ 

**Crawiord” | “Crescent” ‘‘Imperial” | 


| You See Them Everywhere $ 
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HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Noa. 82, 84, and 86 Bleecker Street 
Branch W are! , 20 Beek: Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


and Liquor Habit cured in 10 
to 20 days. No pay till cured. 
Write DR. J. L. STEPHENS CO., 
Dept. iz, Lebanon, Ohio. 
ROM E { K E S Press Cutting Bureau will 
send you all newspaper 

7 may appear abcut you, your friends, or 
subject on which you want to be “up to date.” 
Every newspaper and periodical of importance in the 


United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
too notices. Henry Romeixe, 33 Union Square, N. Y. 














“In what sense,” asked the teacher, 
“‘do we look upon George Washington as 
the father of his country ?” 

“In the two cents, ma’am,” ventured 
| Tommy Tucker, seeing that no one else 


| was prepared to answer.—Chicago Trib- 


| ume, 
SS 


Abbott’s Angostura Bitters has the call wher- 


Fi ever an effective tonic for a run-down system 


is needed. 
Druggists. 


Builds up flesh and nerve tissue. 


We have received from the New York 
Central and Hudson River railroad com- 
pany, Circular No. A. 224, which has for 
a subject the important changes in time 
of through-train service between New 
York, Thousand Islands, Adirondack 
mountains, Montreal, Buffalo and the 
west, effective June Igth, 1904. This 


¥| pamphlet will be found to be invaluable 


to all travelers and tourists. The time 
changes, however, do not refer to the rate 
of speed at which these trains glidq into 
and leave the landscape behind them. 
The time of these trains, which does not 
change, is invariably a mile a minute, so 
that any man who orders an omelet on 
one of them will eat it at a spot about 
ten miles from that upon which the chef 
puts it into the pan. We have also re- 
ceived from the same source, “* The Open 
Door to Japan, Korea, and Manchuria,” 
and how the New York Central is admit- 
ted. Nine letters, an editorial, and an 
explanation tell the whole story, which 
will not be dramatized, and in so doing 
acquaints the reader with the facts, which 
are set forth in a simple and direct man- 
ner. Send for a copy and know all, that 
you may be happy. Address George H. 
Daniels, general passenger agent, Grand 
Central station, New York city. 
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NO DOUBT ABOUT IT. 
**Can I see the master of the house ?”’ 


Now, what do you want?” 
—FPunch. 


‘*Yes, you can, and do. 
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40 Sizes, 10c. to 50c. each 
A. SANTAELLA & CO., Makers, TAMPA, Fla. 
Sold by First Class Dealers Everywhere. 





A FREE BOOKLET ON THE GREAT FAIR. 


Those who intend to visit the greatest of all exposi- 
tions at St. Louis will find a rare fund of information in 
illustration, maps, etc., in a beautiful fifty-page booklet, 

ved and printed in colors, just issued by the Union 
Pacific Railroad. It gives to visitors precisely the 
information they need, and will save them the trouble 
of asking a lot of questions if they are strangers in St. 
Louis. A copy of this handsome little book will be sent 
without charge to our readers if they will address E. L. 
Lomax, general passenger and ticket agent, Union 
Pacific Railroad, at Omaha, Nebraska, and mention 
Jupcg, inclosing a one-cent stamp for postage. 


“The Chinese are said to be swarm- 
ing through the Russian picket lines into 
Manchuria.” 

“Russia should be able easily to put a 
stop to that.” 

“How?” 
| ‘By stopping the chinks.” — Houston 
| Post. ‘ 


« That billionaire is a curious person.” 

“In what way ?” 

“He'll give hundreds of thousands of 
dollars to establish universities. But it 
makes him cross to see the tax-collector 
coming around for his share of support 
for the public schools.” — Washington 
Star. 

Parent—“ Has that man asked you to 
marry him, Julia ?” 

Daughter-——“ Not in so many words ; 
but it has amounted to that. Last night 
he asked me if my dad was as well off as 
they say he is."— Boston Transcript. 


“‘Doesn’t your husband care enough 
for you to quit smoking ?” asked the caller 
who doesn’t mind starting trouble. 

«I think he does,” answered young Mrs. 
Torkins ; ‘‘ and I care enough for him not 





to ask him to."— Washington Star. 
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A BAD CASE. 
Kinp Lapy—‘‘ Why, how did you get out ?”’ 
EscaPepD convict—‘‘ Well, yer see, mum, dey all had small-pox, an’ | 


broke out.”’ 











IF YOU ARE GOING AWAY THIS SUMMER INSURE 
A GOOD LAUGHING TIME BY SUBSCRIBING FOR 
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Is Now 


Republican Convention 


Reminiscences of Mémorable R 
M. Harvey 





Convention Number 


Handsome Double Page Portrait of President Roosevelt on 
Heavy Paper for Framing 


Double Page Picture of the Nomination of Roosevelt 
Illustrated Scenes and Incidents of the Opening of the National 


10c AT ALL NEWSDEALERS 
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On Sale 


epublican Gatherings by Charles 
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Gunner—* Yes; I drank to drown my 
sorrows.” 
Guyer—* And did you drown them ?” 
Gunner—* No. My sorrows were in 
my head, and the more I drank the more 
my head would swim.”— Chicago News. 


“She's in a frightful dilemma.” 

«How so?” 

“« Why, Jack proposed to her last night 
and insists upon having an answer before 
she will have time to learn whether Tom 
intends to propose.”— Chicago Post. 











other nations becoming involved ? 
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MIKADO  JADAN 
MICHAEL DAVITT, former Member « 
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“Look up the history of the Crimean War and find how long Russia 


fought land, France, Turkey 
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The Asiatic Crisis 


One of the greatest struggles in history opens with the Russo-Japanese war. Its outcome 
may change the entire map of Asia, and perhaps Europe. 


What likelihood is there of 
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GREAT NEWSPAPERS AND PERIODICALS WILL SPEND HUNDREDS 


OF THOUSANDS OF DOLLARS to give you the latest news of battles and movements 
To appreciate what the great struggle means you should go further 
back than the newspapers and magazines will take you. Read the records of the nations. You 
can’t understand the news of the war unless you’re reasonably familiar with the history and 


succinctly and interestingly told as in Ridpath’s History of the World, 
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MR. KITTLEBY’S CHICKENS. 


HAT Josiah Kittleby should have gone into the pastime of raising 

chickens was no wonder. That he should have found it no pas- | 
That he should have stuck to it obstinate-| 
ly, clung to it persistently, fussed and fretted over the chickens 
continually, was no wonder. There never was any wonder about 
anything Josiah Kittleby did. 


time was no wonder. 


Mr. Kittleby’s man-ot-all-work, Erastus Johnson, a “ cullud 
gemman ” of the old school as to courtesy and chickens, had taken 
a great and abiding interest in the chicken-raising exploit of 
his employer. He had seen the flock of poultry dwindle from 
fifty fat pullets and two lazy roosters to fifteen plump hens. He 
had seen Mr. Kittleby’s interest in the flock dwindle from a 
sunrise visit, a noonday inspection and a twilight farewell to a 
once-a-week look. 

“« Mistah Kittleby,” Erastus announced one morning, “ them 
thah chickens er yo’s sho'ly is a runnin’ dey haids off pesticatin’ 
‘roun’ dis yah neighbo’hood. Dey done sp’iled all de flowehs in 
yo’ yahd, en now dey rampagin’ up en down all de yutheh yahds 
wuss’n er tribe er elephunts bruk outen er suhkus.” 

“ Well, 'Ras,” answered Mr. Kittleby, “I'm tired of those chickens. 
what I'm going to do. I’m going to dispose of the whole bunch to-morrow. 
I go into town I'll leave a note for you, telling you what to do with them.” 

Erastus had reminded Mr. Kittleby that the Mohawk avenue Baptist church 
would have a grand supper and concert the next night, and that anything he chose 
to give to help the good cause along would be duly appreciated, but the discussion 





Tell you 
Before 





of the chickens seemed to have dismissed the church supper from Mr. Kittleby’s 
mind. When that gentleman said that he would dispose of the chickens he sent an 
idea into the head of Erastus which impressed him, as he acknowledged, “ as fo'cibly | 
It was late in the after- | 
noon of the next day when Erastus narrated the following tale of adventure : 


as ef er wasp hed done socked ‘is stinger inter mah haid.” 

* Well, suh, w’en Mistah Kittleby done tol’ me as how as he ‘uz gwine ter | 
"spose er dem chickens, hit mek me meditate er heap, [ kin tell yo’... De mo’l thinks | 
erbout hit, de mo’ I gits hit in mah haid dat de 'casion call foh expeditiousin’ wuk, | 
En so | goes 'roun’ pas’ Deacon Jones’s house en gits him ter call ol’ Brotheh Bindo 
ovah ter his gate, en den I lays de outcomin’ er mah meditations befo’ de vofe er| 
em. Afteh some sagaciousin’ 'roun’ we ‘cides on er plan, en den we seperates en I | 
comes back ter de bahn en finishes up mah wuk. At night hit was pow’ful dahk, | 
bein’ as dey ain’ no moon, en de ‘lectable lights dey git de wires cross ev’y which 
way somehow ernurrer, en so hit hahd ter tell ef Deacon Jones en Brotheh Binclo is 
white pussons er cullud gemmen w’en dey slips inter de bahn. We tr’ee sits dah 
in de dahk ontwell pas’ midnight twell de white folks up at de house is all gone ter 
baid en ter sleep, en den we p’oceeds ter ‘laborate mah plans. Deacon Jones he 
pos’es hissef ovah by de wes’ eend er de chicken-coop, en Brotheh Bindo he tek keer 
er de eas’ side whah de winder is, en I goes inside ter ‘lieve Mistah Kittleby er dem 
chickens. Hit's mah 'tentions ter lif’ dem one at er time fum de roos’ en han’ dem 
out ter Deacon Jones en Brotheh Bindo. De roos’es runs up en down on each side, 
en so I kin han’ de chickens fum side ter side ez I tek dem fum de roos’. Well, 
ev'ything goes erlong all right twell I gits all but five er dem hens handed out, en 
den what does I do but fall right swop ovah er big box er chicken feed. In co’se 
dat stahtles de five chickens what I isn’t got, en in co’se hit skeer de life outen Dea- 
con Jones and Brotheh Bindo, ca’se dey think hit somebody inside de coop what 
done grab holt er me. Dem five chickens des begin er squawkin’ en er scuttlin’ en 
flies outen de winders en de do’ en bump inter de faces er Jones en Bindo, en dem 
fool niggahs draps «le bags what dey has all de res’ er de chickens inside er ‘em, en 
den dey sho'ly is er mons'us racket goin’ on, what wid me foutin’ wid de feed-box 
en de roos'in’ poles what come down en whack me ‘on de haid en tangle in mah 
laigs en th’ow me mo’ times den I kin git up. 

Ol’ Deacon Jones he lets out one whoop dat yo’ kin heah clar ercross de crick, 
en stahts ter runnin’ en lams hissef up ergin’ de fence so hahd dat he onj'ints he 
stomach en cain’t eat nothin’ foh nigh onter er week. Den he tek one mo’ staht en 
des nach'ly to’e out er whole pandle er de fence en goes yippity-yip down th’oo town 
des de same as if de constabble is afteh him wid er gun en er pack er bloodhoun’s. 
Or man Bindo he’s got er lame laig en cain't run ve’y well, but he stahts de yutheh 
way en hit bein’ dahk he cain’t see whah he goin en he ram hissef inter de side er 
de bahn en yell dat some one hit him wid er san’bag, en den pick hissef up en fall 
ovah de fence inter de alley en git hissef headed straight afteh lamin’ his yutheh 
laig on de fence on de yutheh side er de alley, an den he go down dat alley so fas’ 
he leave er holler place in de aih behin’ ‘im, Dey say dem two men doan’ wait ter 
@pen no gates ner <lo’s when dey gits home. Deacon Jones bus’ ‘is own gate plum 
off er de hinges en nigh onter to’e de do’ down erfo’ his wife git up en onlock hit. 
En den he won’ sleep nowhahs but undah de bed de res’ er de night, en tell ‘is wife 
dat er passel er whitecappers is got me en tuk en tek me way ovah ter de nex’ county 
ter hang me afteh dey sicks er whole pack er bloodhoun’s on me ter chew me up. 
OF Bindo he goes inter his house th’oo de winder—th’oo de glass en all—en hide 
hissef in de loft en pray en sing twell daylight. En all dis time I’s thrashin’ eroun’ 
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Kittleby comes er runnin’ out wid he gun ter see what am de matteh. En he bring 
er lante’n finally en dig me out fum undebh all de nes’es en roos’s en dat blame fool 
feed-box what staht de whole rumpus. He ax me what in de debbil am de matteh, 
en soon ’s I kin think up somethin’ I tell him dat I hear some one er tryin’ ter rob de 
hen-coop en I come out ter p’tect hit, en fo’ er five big men grab me en th’ow me 
inside en pile de whole business in on top er me. Den Mistah Kittleby des laff en 
say hit doan’ matteh, he doan’ keer er dam’ erbout de chickens nohow, en foh me ter 
go on en wash mahsef en go ter baid.” 

“« Nex’ mawnin’ dey is er note foh me, des lak he say dey gwine ter be. He 
done put hit in de tool-box in de bahn de ebenin’ erfo’, en dat hoccum I got hit. 
What yo’ think dat note say? Hit read : ‘ Mistah Erastus Johnsing, deah suh : Inso. 
much as I am erbout ter git rid er ma chickens I wishes ter tell yo’ dat it is mah 
desiah ter donate dem ter de suppah ter be given ter de Mohawk avenue Baptis’. 
chu'ch, consuhnin’ which yo’ has already spoke ter me ’—des erbout dem ve’y wohds, 
En, dog mah cats! dat ain’ bad ernuff, but de wusses’ paht er de whole thing is 
dat dem fool chickens, once dey git stahted, dey doan’ stop runnin’ erway, en dey 
ain’ nary fedder er any er em been seen ’roun dis town sence dat night.” 
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BROKE ALL AROUND. 
CusToMER ZweistinE—‘‘ Did you hear dot der regiment hadt broke camp ?”’ 
PRopPRIETOR BieERMAN—‘‘ Ach! I don't know Camp; but I don’t vonder at it—dey 

almost broke me yet. Vere does Camp keep his beer-saloon ?”’ 





THE MAGIC OF THE MOTH-BALL,. 
I may not sing the lavender of grandma's , Through winter's long and bitter cays it 
gentle prime, | weltered in its fume, 
Or the hay that scents the meadows of Like asphalt multiplied by tar it trickled 


the odor-blowing thyme. | through the room ; F 
But the anguish of the moment fairly | An odor so miraculous, so subtle, yet s0 _— 
drives me to compose strong : 
Stanzas to the little moth-ball that pre-| That neither moth nor man could live f 


serves my summer clothes. 
The marble finished moth-ball, 
The safe and useful moth-ball, 
The unpretentious moth-ball that 
preserves my summer clothes. 


within its presence long. 
It was the magic moth-ball, 
The highly seasoned moth-ball, 
The medicated moth-ball—nothing 
could withstand it long. 







Again I take the garment down with feel 
ings strangely sad. 
No moths have gnawed its flowing 
dropped one tiny ball. seams—oh, how I wish they had! 
[ durst not groan, I durst not moan; I|For with that unrelenting smell still 
only heard her say, | clinging to the cloth _ 
“'Tis the magic of the moth-ball that|I turn and flee my summer suit as fled 
the little moth. 


will keep the moths away.” 
The germ-destroying moth-ball, The fumigating moth-ball, 
The time-defying moth-ball, 


The hygienic moth-ball, 
The permeating moth-ball that will The unforgetting moth-ball —who 
can blame the little mot! ? 


She laid my suit so tenderly upon the| 
shelf last fall, 
And in each pocket, crease and seam she 



















im dat fool chicken-coop. In co’se de white folks heahs me en puhty soon Mistah 


keep the moths away. The Globe 
a= Je 100€. 
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«« Here’s to friends both near and far; 
Here’s to woman, man’s guiding star. 

Here's to friends we've yet to meet ; 

Here’s to those here—all here I greet.” 
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Green Pabel. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS. 





“Are you going to re-elect that man 
to congress in spite of the insinuations 
against him ?” 

««Sure,” answered Farmer Corntossel. 
«‘ Those insinuations have done him good. 


He hasn’t been so sociable and entertain- | 


ing in years.’— Washington Star. 
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ckled TOO MUCH FOR HIM. 

PesterpD—‘‘ Glad to get back from the shore,am1? Well, I guess yes! Too in- 
et so fernal much music there at the cottage for me—two ‘talking-machines’ going con- 

Stantly.”’ 

live BacHELoRTON—‘‘ Umph! | didn’t know you had two phonographs.”’ 

PesterpD—‘‘ Neither had 1. My wife had two neighbors.”’ 
thing 
1 feel- 
ywing 
had ! 
| still & & 
4 R 

ve. 

_who *On Every Tongue.” 
1? A sweet breath from sun-kissed fields of golden grain; 
obe. nectarized by perfect distillation; enriched, ripened and 
_— mellowed by old age. Sold by leading dealers everywhere. 
t the BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO., - <« Louisville, Ky. 















She (eleven-thirty p. m.)—‘*Do you 


_know anything about baseball, Mr. Bor- 


em ?” 

He—* Yes, indeed! I was considered 
the best amateur shortstop in the country 
a few years ago.” 

She—* Well, | never would have thought 
it."— Cincinnati Enquirer. 


Church— The old general always 
| wanted to be where the fighting was 
| thickest.” 
| Gotham—* Is that a fact ?” 

Church—* Oh, yes. Why, even when 

he went to church he asked if he might 
| sit up in the choir." — Yonkers Statesman. 


| 

««Sometimes,” said 
/man sits on de do’-step an’ thinks he’s 
|smaht enough to run de gov'ment, when 
jhe ain’t got judgment enough to keep 
de cow out’n de garden.”— Washington 
Star. 








Mrs. Rickery—“ Our Helen is to be mar- 
ried-on Thursday of next week, Mary, 
and "— 
Maid—* You've forgot, marm, that 
Thursday is my afternoon off. You'll 
have to take some other day for the 
wedding, marm.”—JSoston Transcript. 


SPECIAL 
OFFER 


a SAMPLE ORDER 
of *5.00 and up- 
wards of Teas, Cof- 


fees, Spices, Extracts and 














ad 


THE 


GREATAMERICAN 





We are selling the BEST 
NEW CROP 


5Oc. TEAS 


in the U.S. 


Oolong, Eng. Breakfast, Gun- 
powder, Souchong, Congou 
Mixed, Japan, Young Hyson, 
Imperial, Ceylon. 

Good Oolongs, Mixed and 
Eng. Breakfast, 25 & 0c, Ib, 


We are selling the BEST 


25c. COFFEE 


Good Roasted COFFEES, | Chance to purchase our 
12, 15, 18 and 20c. a Ib. | goods at less than cost. 


For full particulars and prompt attention, address, 


WR. COOK, care ot THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO. 


81 & 88 Vesey Street, P. 0. Box 289, New York. 


Baking Powder, we will 
allow you 20 per cent. 
off and pay all express 
charges, 80 that you may 
thoroughly test the quality 
of the goods. This is a 
chance that is seldom 
offered; it gives alla 

















Uncle Eben, “a | 


SURBRUG'S 


Arcadia 


| MIXTURE. 
“When he was at school, 


Jimmy Moggridge smoked a 
cane-chair, and he has since 
‘said that from cane to ordi- 


‘nary mixtures was not so 


noticeable as the change from 
mixtures to the 


J. M. Barrie. 


ordinary 


Arcadia.” 
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Milk Chocolate. 


THE BEST MADE. 

















SOLD BY DRUGGISTS a FANCY GROCERS EVERYWHERE. 












THIS 
BEAUTIFUL 








Popular 
Reading 








Fun tor the [Pittions 


JUDGE’S LIBRARY MAGAZINE 
Ten Cents a Copy 


SIS HOPKINS’ OWN BOOK 
Ten Cents a Copy 


JUDGE’S QUARTERLY 
Twenty-five Cents a Copy 


JOEL JARVIS’S JAY JOKES 
Ten Cents a Copy 


Any of the above by mail from the publishers on 
receipt of price 


Address JUDGE, New York 















10 CENTS 
IN STAMPS 


MOUNTAIN AND LAKE RESORTS 


is the title of a handsome new 
book of 128 pages, beautifully 
printed, bound and illustrated. It 
describes more than 400 summer 
homes and contains a hundred 
beautiful pictures. In addition 
there is a fascinating love story 
entitled 


A CHANCE COURTSHIP 








Two splendid maps in colors com- 
plete the contents. It is a book 
you will like toown. It may be 
had by sending ten cents in stamps 


to 
T. W. LEE, General Passenger Agent 
Lackawanna Railroad, New York City 


























PRESS OF SACKETT & WILHELMS LITHOGRAPHING AND PRINTING COMPANY, NEW YORK. 


Cotonet WASHINGTON JoOHNSON--‘‘Ah wants ter compliment yo’ boys on yo'r han’some ‘pearance ter-day. Yo’ has done yo’self glory. Captin 
Smerson Jackson will now fire a salute frum de mounted battery, aftah which de company will break ranks."" 


225 FOURTH AVE NEW YOR 


They broke ranks all right. 


THE DARKTOWN FOURTH-OF-JULY SALUTE. 





